TAL![-AGE’S SERMON.

%The Coming Glory” the Bubjoot
of a New Year’s Discoursa.

The Past Year Dead, the Contury Dying
—A Look Into the Bryond— World-
Iy Ideas of Hoaven Far Short

of the Heallly.

Tha suliject of Rav. T. DeWitt Talmage's
FWew Year's discourse was “The Coming
Glory," his text being:

Eye hath notseen, nor ear heard, ne'ther
Thave entered into the heart of man the things
which God bath prepered for Lhem that love
him.

He said: 1858, How strange it looks,
aud bow strange it sounds! Not ouly is
the past year dead, but the century is
dying. Only twelve more long breaths
aud the old giant will bave expired.
None of thy past centuries will bs present
at the obsequies. Only the twentieth
eentury will sse the ninsteenth buried.
Ax all the years are bastening past, and
all our lives on earth will soom be
ended, 1 proposs to cheer myself, and
<hesr you with the glorio: to come, which
<hall niter y eclipsn all the glories past;
for my toxt tells us that eye hath not
seen nor ear heard anytbing like the ad-
wancing splendor,

The City of Corinth has been cailed the
Yaris of antiquity. Indeed, for splendor,
the world holds no such wonder to-day.
It stood on an isthmuos washed by two
seas, the one sea bringing the -commerce
ot Europe, the other bringing the com-
merceof Asia. From her wharves, in the
construction of which whole kingdoms
Lad been absorbed, war-galleys with
threa banks of oars pushed out and con-
founded the navy-yards of all the world.
Huge-honded machinery, such as modern
fnvention can not equal, lifted ships from
the sea on ona s'de and trepsported them
o irocks neross the isthmus and sat
them down in tho sea on the other side.

"lhe revenue officers of the city went
dawn through the olive grove that
lined the Dbeach to  collect a
tarifi from all nations. The
mirth of all poopls sported in bher

isthminn games, and the beanty of all
Tauds sat in her theaters, walked her
yorticos, and threw itsell on the altar of
her stupendous dissipations. Column,
and statve, and temple bewildered the be-
hiolder., There were white marble fount-
ains into which, from apertures at the
side, thers rusled traters everywhers
known for health-giving qualities.
Around these basins, twisted Into wreaths
of stone, there wero aoll ths boauties ol
seulpture and architecturs; while stand-
fug, as if to goard theeostly display, was
a statun of Hercnles of barnished Corin-
thian brass. Vasasof terra cotta adorned
the cemnteries of the dealdl—vases so cosat-
Iy that Julius Ce2ear was not satisfied un-
£l ho had eaptured them for Rome. Armod
officinls, the corintbharii, paced up and
down tossy that no statne was defneed,
no pedostal overtbrown, no  bas-relisl
touched. ¥rom tha edge of the city a hill
aroze, with its magnificont burdan of col-
umns, and towess, and temples (one thous-
and slaves waiting at one shrine), and a
witade! so thoroaghly impregznuble that
Gibraltar is a beap of sand compared with
it. Amid all that strength and magnifi-
cence Corinth stood and dofied the
world.

Oh! It wasnot to rust’'cs whn had nover
scon any thing grand that Paul uttered
this text. They had heard the bast music
that had coms from tho best instruments
in all the world; they bad heard songs
floating from morning porticor and melt-
ing in evening groves; they had passed
thelr whole lives among pictures, and
soulpture, and architecture, and Corinth-
jam lrass, which had been molded and
shaped until there was no chariot wheel
in which it bad not sped, and no tower
in  which it bhad mot glittered, and
no gatewny that it had not
adorned.  Ab, it was abold thing for Paal
tostand thers amid all that and say:
“all this is mnothing. Thesa sounds
that come from the temple of Noptune are
not music compared with the barmonies
of which I speak. These waters rushing
#n the bazin of Pyrenc are not pure. Thess
#latnes of Nnechas and Morcury are not
exquisite. Your citadel of Acrocorinthus
is not strong compared with that which I
offer to the poorest slave that pnts down
his burden ai that Lrozen gats. You Cor-
nthians think this is a splendid eity;
wou 1hink you have heard all sweet
sounds, and seon all beautiful sights, but
1 tell yon eye hath not sean nor ear heard,
noither have entered ints» the beart of
man. the things which God has prepared
for tiem that love bhim.”

You see my text sots forth the idea that
Bowever oxaltod oar ideas may bo of
Heaven, thoy come far short of the
renlity. Some wiss man have besn calcu-
iuting how many furlongs long and
wide is the new Jerusalom; and they
bave calculated how many inhabit-
ants thera are on the earth, how long the
earth will probably stasd, and then they
come to this estimate: That, alter all the
nations have bsen gathered to Heaven,
there will ba room for each soul—a room
sixtoon frot long and fifteen feat wide, It
would not be larze enough forma. I am
glnd to know that no human estimate is
sufficient to take the dimensions. “Eye
fiath not seen nor ear hearsd,” nor arith-
metics calealated. I first romark that we
can in this world get no idea of the weaith
of Heayen, Wihoen you were a child, and
when you went out in the morning, how
you bounded along the road or atreel—
von had never felt sorrow or sickness,
Perbaps lnter yon felt a glow in your
cheek, and a spring in your step, and
an  exuborancs  of spirits, and a
c'earness of eyo, that made you thank
God you were permitted to live. The
nerves were harp-strings, and
the sunlight was a doxology, and
the rustling lenves wore the rustling
of the robes of & great crowd rising up to
praise tho Lord. You thought that you
knew what it was to be well, but there is
no perfoct health on earth. The diseases
of past generations came down to us
The airs that float now upon the earth are
wot like those which floated above para-
dise. Thoy are charged with impurities
and distempers. The most elastic and ro-
bust health of earth, compared with that
which thoss experience before whom the
gates have been opened, is nothing but
sickness aml emacistion. Look at that
soul standing befors the throne. On
earth she was a life-long invalid. Bee
her step now, and hear her voice mow,
Cateh, il you can, on» bresth of that
celestial air. Health in all ths pulses—
bealth of vision; health of spirits; im-
mortal health. No racking cough, mo
sharp pleurisies, no consuming fevers, no
exhausting pains, no hospitals of
wounded men. Health swinging in the
mir; bealth flowing in all the streams;

bealth blocming on the banks. No bead-
aches, no sideaches, no backacher That
<hild that died in the agomnicsol croup,
bear her voice now ringing in the an-
them. That old man that went bowed
down with tho infirmities of age, see him
walk now with the step of an immortal
sthiete — forever yonng again. That
might when the needle-woman fainted
away in the garret, a wave of the heaven-
Iy eir resuscitatod hor forever. For ever-
Iasting vears to bhave ncither ache, nor
pain, nor weakness, nor fatigue. “Eye
Bath not seen it, car bath not heard it™

] romark, farther, that we can, in this
world, get no just idea of the splendors of
HMeaven. John tries to describa them.
He says: “the twelve gates are twelve
pearis,” and that “the foundations of the
wall are garnished with all manner of
precious stones.” As we stand looking

the te'escope of St. John wesse s
Dlaze of amethyst, and pearl, and emer-
ald, and sandouyx, sad chrysoprasus, and

a mountain of light, a cataract
of color, a sea of glass, and a city like the
sun.

John bids vs look again, and we see
thrones; thrones of the prophets, thrones
of the patriarchs, thrones of the angels,
thrones of the aposties, thrones of the
martyrs, throne of Jesus—throne of God.
And we torn round to see the glory and
it is tkrones ! thrones | thrones!

John bids us look again and we see the
great procession of therasdsemed passing;
Jesus, on a white horse, leads the march,
and all the armiens of Heaven following on
while borses. Infinitecavalcads passing,
paszing; empires pressing into line, ages
following ages., Dispensation tramping
on alter dispansation. Glory in the track
of glory. Europe, Asin, Africa, North and
South Amor.ca pressing Into lines. Islands
of the sea shoulder to shoulder. Ganera-
tions before the flood following gensra-
tions after the flood, and ss Jesus rises
at the bead of that great host and waves
his sword in signal of victory, all
crowns are lifted, and all ensigns flang
out, and al! chimes rung, and all halle-
lujahs chanted, and soms cry, “Glory to
God, most high,” and some, “Hosanna to
the son of David,” and some “Worthy is
the Lamb that was slain”—till all ex-
clamation of endenrment and homage in
the vocabulary of Heaven ars exhausted,
and there comes up surge afte: surge of
“Amen, amon, and amen !"

“Eye hath not seen it, ear hath not
bonard it,” Bkim from the summar waters
the brightest sparkles, and vou will get
no idea of tho sheen of the everlasting
sea. Pile up the splendors of earthly
cit'es and they would not make a
stepping-stone by which you might
mount to the city of God. Everv house
is a pa'ace. Every step a triumph, Every
covering of the hoad a coronation. Every
maeal is a banquet. Every stroky from
the tower is 8 wedding bell. Every day
isa jubiles, avery hour a rapture, and
evory momsnt an ecstacy, “Eye hath
uot seen it, ear hath not heard it.”

1 remark furtber, wo can got no idea on
earth of the reunions of Heaven. If you
have avor baen across the seas and meta
friend, or even an acqunintance, in some
strange city, yoa remsmber how your
blood thrilled and how glad yoa wers to
sse bim. What will be our joys, aftar we
have passeld thy s2aiof diath to mast in
the bright city of the sun thosa from
whom we have loang bsen saparated.
After wo have bien away from our
friends ten or fiftean wyears, and wo
coms upon tham, we ses how Jdffarently
they look. Their bair has turned and
wrinkles have come in thoir face:, and
wosay: “How you have changed!"” But
oh, when we stand befores the throne, all
cares gone from tha f(ace, all marks of
sorrow disappeared, and feeling the joy
of the blessed land, methinks we will say
to each other, with an exultation we can
not mnow imagine: ““How wou have
changed!” In this world we only mest
in part. It is good-bye, gonid-bye. Fare-
waolis floating in the air. Wa hear it at
the rail-car window and at the steamboat
wharl—zood-bye. Childeen lisp it, and
old age answaers 1t Bomitimes we say it
ina light way—"'good-bye!" and some-
times with anguish. in which the soul
breaks down, Good-bye! Ah! that is
the word that ends the thankgiving ban-
quot; that is the word that comes ia to
close the Christmas chaat. Good-bye,
good-bye.

But not so in Heaven. Welcomes in the
air, welcomes at the gates, welcomos at
the houso of many mansions—but no geod-
by. That group is constantly being ang-
monted. They are going up from our cir-
cles of enrth to join it, Litile woices to
join tho anthem—Ilittle hands to take hold
in the great home circle, little feet to
dance in the eternal glee, little erowns to
ba cast down before the feet of Jesus.
Our friends ars in two groups, a group
this sida of the river, and a grouap cn the
other sido of the river. Now thers goes
one from this to that, and another from
this to that, and soon we will all
be gone over. How many of your loved
ones have already entered upon that
blessed place. If I ‘should taks papor
and pencil, do you think I coun!d
put them all down? Ahb, my friends, the
waves of Jordan roar so boarsaly we can
not hear the joy on the other sids when
that group is augmented. IL is graves
here, nud culins and bearses here. A
litile child’s mother had died, and they
comflorted her. They sa‘d: “Your mother
has pono to Heaven—ilon’t cry;” and, the
pext dav, they went to the graveyard,
eud thoy Ilaid tho botlly of thio motler
down into the gronnd; and the littls giel
cams up to the vergs of the grave, and,
looking down at the body of (he mother,
said: *“Is this Heaven¥" Oh, we have no
idea what Heaven is. It is the grave
here—it is darkness here—but there is
merry-making yoader. Meshinks when
a soul arrives some anzel takas 1
around to show it the wonders of that
blessed place. Ths usher angel says to
the newly arrived: **These are the martyrs
that perished at Piedmont; thess were
torn to piec:s at ths inquisition; thia is
the throme of the great Jahovali; this is
Jesux™ “I am going to swe Josus,” said
adying boy; “I am goint to see Jesus"
The missionary said: “You are sure you
will see him?" **0i! yes; thatl’s what |
want to go to Heaven for.” “But,” said
the missionary, “suppose Jesus should go
away f[rom Heavon—what then®’ %]
shoald follow him," said the dving boy.
“Bat if Jesus went down to boll—what
then!” The dying boy thought for a mo-
ment, and then said. “Where Jesus s
there c¢an be no holl!” Obh! to stand
in his presonc:! That will bes Haaven!
Ob! to put our hand in that hband
which was wounded for us on the cross—
to go around amid the groups of the re-
deemed, and shake bands with the
prophets, and cpostles, and martyrs, and
with our own dear, baloved ones! That
will ba the great reunion; we can not
imagine it now, our beloved ones seem so
far away. When we ars in trouble and
lonssomo, they don’t seom to coma to us.
We go on the banks of the Jordan and
call acrosa to them, but they don’t seem to
bear. We say: “Is it wall with the child?
in it well with the loved ones!” and we
listen to bear if any voice comes

back over the waters. None! none!
Unbeliel says: “Thay are dead,
and they are annibilated;” but

blessad be God! we have a Bible that
tells us different. We open it and we
find they are neither dead nor annihilated
—that they never were so much alive as
now—that they are only waiting for our
coming, and that we shall join them on
the other «ida of the river. Oh, glorious
reunion! We can not grasp it now., -

Eye hath not seen, nor eay heanrd, neither
have entered into the heart of fuan the things
which God hath prepared for them that love
Him.

Oh what a placy of explanation it will

1

1 see, every day, profound mysteries of
Providooce. Thera is no question we ask
oftener than Why? There are hundreds
of graves in Gireeuwood and Laorel Hill
tha: need to bs explained. Hospitals for
the blind and lame, asylums for the
idiot’c and insane, alms-bousss for the
destitate, and a world of pain and mis-
fortunate that demand more than human
solution. Ah! God will clear it all ap.
In the light that pours from the throms,
no dark mystery can live. Things now
utterly inscrutable will bs illum nad as
plainly as though the answer were writ-

the  jaspar wall or

that b
was blind; and Lazaros that he was cov-
ered with sores; and Joseph that he was
cast into the pit: and Daniel that he
denned with lions: and Paul that he was
bumpbacked; and David that he was
driven from Jerusalem; and that invalid
that for twenty yeara he could mot lift
head from the pillow; and that widow
she bad sach bard work to emmn

bread for her childron. The soux will be

thess old songs sung, it seems as if all the
old country meeoting homes joined in the
chorus, and city church, and ssilors’
bethel, and Western cabine, until
the whole continent lifts the doxology
and the scepters of eternity beat time in
the music. Away then with your starve-
ling tunas that chill the devotions of the
sanctuary and make the people sit silent
when Jesus is marching on to victory.
When gensrals com» back from vistorlous

TEMPERANCE.

BACCHANALIAN SONG.

“ Far Down Thy Deopihs, Champagne.™
Fill high your bowl with fusil oil!

‘With tannin let your cups be crowned!
If strychnis gives relief o toil,

Let strychnia’s generous jnice abound !
With ofl of vitriol cool your brains,

Or, saimated atoms brew:
And fill your arteries, hearts and veins

With glee—and infusorial gine.

Ab-b-h! fragrani fame of kreosota!
Bewitching bowl of Prussian blue!
‘Who would ot cool his parching throat
With your bright offspring, mountain dew?
Stronger than sught that wreeked the frame
Or shook the mighty brain of Burns!
Burely, you'll set our heads afiame,
‘Whene'er his festal day returns!

Br'ng on the beer! Fresh copperas
With alum mixed in powder fine!
How conld my foolish fancy roamn
In s¢arch of whiter froth than thinc!
Thine Indisn berry's essence spread
Through amber waveleta, sparkling clear,
Benumbs dull eare, strikes feeling dead,
And narcotizes shame and fear!

Far down thy bubbling depths, champagne,
Drown'd honor, love and beauty lie!

wars, don’t we cheer them and shout
“Huozza,"” “Huzza?” and when Jesus passas
along in the conquest of the earth,.shall
wa not have for bim one loud, ringing
cheer?
All hail the power of Jesus' name?
Lot angels prostrate fall.
Bring forth the royal disdem,
And crown him Lord of all

But, my frionds, if music on earth is so
sweet, what will it be in Heaven? They
all know ths tune there. All the best
singers of the ares will join it—choirs of
white-robed children, choirs of patrinrehs,
choirs of aposties. Morning stars clap-
ping their eymbals. Huarpers with their
barps. Great anthems of God, roll on!
roll on !—other empires joining the bhar
mony till the thromes are all
full, and ths nations al!ll saved.
Anthem shall touch anthem, chorus,
join chorus, and =&l the swest
sounds of earth and Heaven be pouved
into the ear of Christ. David of the harp
will be there. Gabriel of the trumpot
will be thera. Germany, redeemad, will
pour ity deep bass voica into the song,
and Africa will add to the music with her
matchless voicas,

I wish we could anticipats thatsong, I
wish in our closing hymn to-day we
might catch an echo that slips from the
gates, Who knows but that when the
Heavenly door opins fo-day to let some
soul through thers may come (forth the
strain of the jubilant woices until we
catch it? Oh, that as the song drops
down from Heaven it might meet bhalf
way a song coming up from earth.

They rise for tha doxology, all the mul-
titude of the blest! Latus riso with them;
and #0 at this hour the joys of the church
on carth and the joys of the Uhurch in
Heaven will mingle their chalices, and
the dark apparsl of our morning will
seom Lo whiten into the spotless raiment
of the skies. God grant thatthrough the
rich mercy of our Lord Jesus Chriat we
may all got there.

MEDICAL ETHICS.

The Duty of Dootora Concoerning Patlenta
EKnown to Ile Felons.

A circular has recont!y been issued by
Pinkerton's National Detective Agenecy,
asking each physician who receives a copy
to give inforwation to the agency in case u
suspicious person should come to him for
treatment of a gunshot wouni of the jaw.
1t seems that burglars entered the residence
of the cashier of the Farmers' Bank of New
Casile, Del , where the bank is also 1 ¢
and attempted o0 overpower the vashier
and hia family, A fiche ensued, and the
cashler shot and wounded one of the burg-
larea. The ball is su to have entered
the month of the burglar, shattering the
jawbone and carrying away with it a pox-
vion of the bone—-a plece of which has been
found in the blood which came from the
wound, and experts pronounce it a part of
the jawbone,

The detective agency wishesthe co-opera-
tion of mediecal wwen In securing the appre-
hens on of thiseriminal, snd we hopo they
muy have it

As a rule, physiclans shounld raligfously
guard the secrets of their patient:, and
especially when to reve:d them would ex-
pose Lthe paticnts to shame or punishment
Dat 1his rule can not ba strained =0 a4 (0

apply to the case of a murderons fugtive |

from justice. A man who breiks into the

houss of n keeper of other people’s moneys, |
and makes un ait:mpt upon his life in |

order to complete n felony, is an outlaw,
and whatever pity any man or any phy-
sician mizht -1eal toward him shonld e
connterncled by the pity he feels for overy
law.abiding eitizen. When the econse-
quences of his erdme bring o dangerons
criminzl to the notice of & wedicnl man, we
hold it to be a duty that the latter shounld
disclose the fact to the proper anthoriiics,
and not hold bpek from any falee notions
in regard to professional confidonces —
Medical and Surgical Reporter,

>
THE WRONG WAY.

Some of the Resilts of Lack of System In
Doing Housework,

When she rises from th2 table she grabe
up half a dozen knlves and forks, carries
thom to the sink, ond, as the dish pan is
missing, drops them into the sint. Then
sho begins n hunt for the pan. After five
or tan minutes’ search it oconrs to her that
she carried it ont wita some water in it Zor
tho hena She soon findsit, Lut it is covered
with mud, for the hens have made a foot
bath of it After bringing it in and wash-
ing it, she puta the half-dozon knives anid
forks into the pan; then torna nround and
looks at the tabls, trying to decide what
s3e will do nexi In a few minntes sho
goesto the table and picks np some plates,
bat pats them down, desiding that she will
t ke a cup and sancer. rhich she pats into
tae dish-pan. It now occurs to her that the
milk pitcher shouid be put in tho dairy bat
on taking itup she finds that two or three
tlies are bathing in the milk. After search-
ing in vain for a clean spoon she puts her
longest finger into the milk, expecting thug
the fli=a will crawl ont on 1t, but the flies

nre *too fly;" so she goes to the swill pall |

and tries to twrn them out Aftor Lwo-
thirds of the milk has rua out the flles con-
ciuds to go with the current. As thers is
now about two apoonfuls lelt, sho decides
thnt it is not worth saving, end puts the
pltcher into the pan to be washed Aftar
filling the dish-pan with dirty dishes abe
turns on thom about & quart of warm
water. Bhe now ratties theerockurymnud
with the intention of-—cleaning it as
the water is at the bottom of the pan the
operation is not a sucocess, so she picks out
ths articles one by one tiil ths sospsuds are
1eached. By the time the table is cleared
away (it bas taken her two hours) sh» i= too
tired to stand ap. This is the result of not
baving any order or system in dolng houso-
work. —N. E. Homasirad,

They fought th’ 1 Hght in wain®
Shall wa, then, marely drink and die?
Sweet acetato of lead. forbid!
Toev ry drink add pangs—nand tell
What to.tures in thy bosom hid
Antieipate the stings of hell

Then drink, boys! Drink! We never can
Drink younger—and we never will
B+ men—a auzht rmsembling mnn—
While po soners have the pawer to kill!
Amen! Fiom frenzy's screech of mirth,
| To maud in sorrow's drunken fow,
Let's rave through scenes unmatched on earth,
And not 1o be surpass'd below!
Y —Gieinge Sennott, in N. Y. Graphls,

A DEATH BLOW.

The Supreme Court and the Saloon—The
FPower aud Majesty of the Law—Sapreme
Authority froma Which There 1s No Ap-
peal
The saloon reels under the terriflic

blow dealt by the Supreme Court of
the United States in the Kansas cases.
It reels to and fro and staggers like a
drunken man, and is at its wit's end.
Its swagzer is for the moment gone.
Its loud, boastful tones have fallen
into a hoarse whisper, and its imper-
tinent chalienge to the American peo-
ple has lost its defiant ring. The power
and majesty of law which it has so
often scorned, inspire it with an awe
it never felt before, It has made its
final appeal and hes found that there
is no way of escape for it from the
mighty grip of law. Any State may
now deelare it a nuisance and proceed
to nbate it, and it has no remedy ex-
cept in rebellion. Every phase of the
saloon—the brewery, the distillery,
the groggery, is subject to the exer-
cise of this sovereign power; and the
manufacture and the wholesale and
the retanil of intoxicants may be as
rigorously suppressed as any other
form of nuisance deemed detrimental
to health or morals.

The decision of the Supreme Court
declares that compensation for dam-
age to property can not be exacted
from the State when the manfncture
and sale of intoxicants are prohibited.
This is the great point decided. Every
man, henceforth, who enters into, or
continues in, the business of making
or selling intoxicants in any State,
does so at his own risk. His busineas
may at any time, either by legislative
enactment or constitutional provision,
be declared a nuisanee and be sup-
pressed as in Kansas or be prohib-
ited as in Maine and other States. It
isin effect a notice to every brewer
and distiller and dealer that he must
be prepared to give up this business
whenever his State commands him to.
Formal action by the popular veice or
by legislative process outlaws his busi-
ness, and turns the evimical machinery
of the State against him. The moral
force of this fact is irvesistible. Tt will
erush  the saloon as slavery was
crushed.  The supreme interpreter of
our Supreme Law has given us this
liuighi.y weapon of warfare. Let us
| wield it with ail our power.

The decision has robbed the saloon
of a strorg hope. 1t “annihilates at
ones and torvever,” says the St. Louis
Anzciger des Weslens, all hope of pro-
tection against the suppression by in-
dividual States of the liguor traffic, and
“extinguishes irrevoeably™ all expeeta-
tions of indemnity. Itis *“not only a
heavy blow to the business interests
directly coneerned,” says the Balti-
more Duetsche Correspondent, “but
also to the whole movement for the
maintenance of personal liberty.” Mr.
Thoman, one of the chief writers for
tle brewers, says he has lost *all con-
fidence in the Supreme Court.” Louis
Schade, attorney for the Brewers' As-
sociation of the United States, says it
is a terrritl: blow, but the brewers
must submit. It bars them out of all
Yrolubition States and loeal-option
connties.  Liguor dealers all agree
that it seftles the question forever so
far as the courts are concerneil, and
that sll they can do is to resist the
progress of Prohibition.

The contest 18 narrowed down and
simplified by this decision. The sa-
loon, with its whole business is, in
effect, delivered into the hands of the
| people. The people may do what they
| will with it. They may support it or
they may tolerate it; they may cripple
it or they maydestroy it. Theirright
to deal with it is henceforth unques-
tioned.

The lessons for Temperance men are
these: 1st. Be of good cheer. Let this
victory inspire you with larger hope
| and with greater courage. Mnke the
most of it, both for the help of your
own cause and the hindrance of that
of the saloon. 2d. Do all that is possi-
ble to educate and strengthen public
sentiment against the saloon. This
extremely important work may be
pushed by manifold processes. 8d.
Combine wherever you can and as far
as you can for the good of the
cause. Combine to cripple as well
as to destroy. combine in ward and
village and town, as well as in county
and State Combine in legal action,
in Legislative work, in political 2n-
deavor, in social work. and in reliziouns
and other organizedl movements in-
tended to restrict and save from the
curse. 4th. Do not drive those who
do not agree with you in methods into
the ranks of the enemy. There are
some phases of the conflict in which
they can be used. Make them allies in
the educational work, if they ean go no
further; in the effort to rescue aud re-
form, if they will mot oppese license.
Sth. Shut up a saloon wherever you
can. Bring every provision of exist-
ing laws to bear against the business,

ana by using ail influences, all meth-
ods, all advantages, you will
gain on the enemy an in the end route
and overcome him.

The victory is with ns; for the Su-
preme being and the Supreme Court
are on our side, and
saloon, and from thess it has no a
veal —N. Y. Independent.

MAMIE

How Her Father Waa Raformed—They
Now “Dip Their Taters in Thew
Gravy.”

“Mamma, I'm so hungry!™

And little Mamie's pale, pinched
face was lifted pitifally to her mother's.
And the mother knew by her own
gnawing hunger how the little one
was suffering, for she herself had not
tasted food for forty-eight houra, She
rose, went to the wooden cupboard in
the corner of the room, took a single
eold potato from the shelf, and, paring
it, put it into Mamie's hand. *“That
is every morsel there is in the house,
child; take it, and run over to the tav-
ern, and see if you can not get your
father to come home. He will come
for you, sometimes, you know."

Mamie hurried away, for she had
often been to the old-fashioned En-
glish country tavern and seen the land-
lord’s wife frying the eggs and bacon,
in the spider, over the fire. 1n the wide
fire-place, and she thought how she
would dip her potato into the fat after
the woman had taken out the bacon.

As she went in, she caught sight of
her father in a drunken slumber; but
her earnest appeal that he should
come home only half roused him
from his stupor. So the little one
waited for the meal to be served, and
then went slyly to the spider and
dipped her potato in the hot gravy.

*Get out, you young wench!” the
proprietor’s wife said, coming to the
fire, and pushing the child rudely
aside, **Go and dip yer tater in yer
own gravy.”

The father ronsed then. “What's
all this?' he sail. He had been a
gentleman.  Little seven - year - old
Mumie could remember when they
lived in a home where there were
brussels carpets and lnce eurtains
But step by step the drink had
brought them down to the one room,
which had neither earpet nor cur-
tains.

“ What's all this?” he repeated,
angrily, as he saw his little one’s lips
quiver.

1 told the youngster go home and
dip her tater in her own gravy."

The drunkard straightened himself
up. Alook came into his eyes that
they had never worn since the day,
three years before, when the house
and furniture had been sold to pay the
rum-seller.

“ Come, Mamie,”" he said, eatching
the tiny young thing in his arms, and
holding her close. ** We will dip our
taters in our own gravy.”

He was almost sober now. Going
out of the deor, he met a comrade
face to face.

“Hi, Michael! yo're jist the one
I'm a-wantin’ to see. Here's the dol-
Inr I got from ye the day 1 was dead
broke,"

* Thank youn, kindly, Pat,”* he said,
as he would have said it years before,
had he met his companion in a Lon-
don drawing-room. *We'll surprise
the mother,"” he added, gleefully, to
the child

The mother—poor
kneeling by the bedside, with the
tears raining down her face. It was
the first time she had prayed since,
long aro, she had lisped her baby
prayer beside her mother’s knee.
she wailed ont: 0 God! mive my hus-
band back t» me! Give him back to
me. and I will love you and serve you
forever.”
the door opened, and Mamie flew to
her arms.

“0 mamma! hera’s paps, and we've
got some bread and butter and bacon
and potatoes, and he's never, never
woing to drink any more."

!'

i

woman! — was

And the husband of her youth, the |

man to whom she had clung though all
other friends had been lost to her,
knelt beside her, and whispered: “It's
true, Mary; so help me, God!™ And
the Almighty help was given, and
friends gathered about him, and busi-
ness prosperel with him; and one day
he led his wife and daughter back 1o
their old home, and installed them
there.

As Mamie went gayly skipping from
room to room, her father said: My
little danghter is very happy.”

Clasping her arms around his neck,
and laying her rosy face close to his, she
whispered: “Yes, papa; I dip my taters
in my own gravy now."'—WMrs 4 G
Morrow. in 8. S. Times.

Drinking Farms.

The Plowman, in a characteristic
way, lells how men ‘virink farms:™
*My homeless friend with the chro-
matie nose, while yon are stirring up
the sugar in that ten-cent glass of gin,
let me give you a fact to wash it down
with. Yon say you have for years
longed for the free, independent life ol
the farmer, but have never been able
to get enough money together to buy
afarm. But that i5 just where you
are mistaken. For several years you
have been drinking a good improved
farm at the rate of one hundred sqnare
feet a gulp. If you doubt thia state-
ment, figure it ont yourselL An acre
of land contains forty-three thousand
five hundred and sixty square feet
Estimating, for convenience sake, the
lands at forty-three dollars and fifty-
six cents per ncre, you will see that
brings the land to just one mill per
square fool, one centy for ten square
feet. Now pour the fiery dose, and
imaghhe you are swallowing a siraw-
berry-patch. Call in five ' of vour
friends and have them help gulp down
that five hundred foot garden. Get on
a prolonged spree some day, and see
how long a time it requires to swallow
a pasture large enough to feed a cow.
Put down that giass of gin; there's dirt
in it—one handred sqnare feet of goou,
rich dirt, worth forty-thres dollars and
fifty-six conts per acre."

Or Oxe Mmxp— Social Phi-
losopher (laying a dime on the bar)—
*The rich are getting richer and the
poor poorer.” Weaithy Saloonkeeper
(dropping the d'me into the drawer)—
“Yes, that's so.”"—Omaka World.

But |

And even while she knelt

Well srrayed in his bost

Do you not know it is s sin
To sting the immortal soul?
Not with wine can you win
A heart only love can control!

If he's tipsy to-day,
If be’s stone drunk by night,

Will you begin the year
Presaing wine to the lips,

Of the guest who brings you good cheer,
Whose heart to the finger-tips
Beats with hope? Do you fear

Not the fate of the winecup's eclipse?

Take from thy table the wine:
Try presence is sweeter far
Than the tempting vinnds that shins,
Shine like a baleful star,
For the light is Divine
That beams where home and [ts angels are,
—Gien, W, Bungay, in Notional Temperance Ad-

vocale,
— Y.

ANTI-POVERTY.

What Enforced Prohibition Has Alresdy
Done in Jinine, Kansas and Elsewhere.
By careful research and fortified by

unquestioned testimony we find that:

It has made liguorselling a disgrace.

It has greatly modified the drinking
habits of young men.

It has greatly reduced the number of
saloons.

It has shut up the distilleries and
breweries.

It has largely reduced the amount of
drunkenness.

It has virtually relieved the commun-
ity of tramps and vagrants.

It has increased the demand for la-
bor.

It has greatly reduced the taxes

It has added largely to the value of
all kinds of property.

It has nearly emptied the jails, pris-
ons and poorhounses.

It has greatly reduced the amount of
sickness.

It has greatly reduced the number of
railroad, stenmboat, and other acei-
dents.

It has elevated the moral character
of the people.

It has largely diminished litigation.

It has contribated to the attendunce
at churches.

It has inereased the attendance at
the schools.

It has greatly inereased savings
bank deposits and banking capital.

It has redueed the eriminal eases be-
fore the court ever 50 per cent, and
erime of all kinds, including munlers
and violence, have diminished more
than 75 per cent.

It has added greatly to the volume of
trade, including the demand for wenr-
ing apparel, pianes, sewing-machines,
carpets, furniture, ete., ete., also in-
creasing railroad traflie.

In fact, all branches of business have
had a greatly increased prosperity, and
the people have better security for their
lives, homes and property.

The above positively, clearly and un-
answerably prove that when prohibi-
tion of the liquor trafiic becomes gencr-
al in both State and Nation, drunken-
ness, poverly and etime will be almost
unknown in the community, and the
promised zlorious good time will have
come for the country.  May God speed
the day, aml each eitizen realize his
personal responsibility for its consma-
mation!—Deniorest’s Monthly.
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NO SUPPRESSION OF FACTS.

Maine rahibitionists May Hase Aceess to
the Internal Revenne Reecords,

In connection with the enforcement
of the prohibitory law of Maine is a
| cheering report from Washington made
| public a few days agn. There has for
a long time been a contest between the
Prohibitionists of Maine amd the Inter-
nal Revenue Collector for that State,
Mr. Page, as to the right of the former
to examine the list of liguor-dealers
| licensed wunder Federal laws. The

Prohibitionis{s have elaimed that Col-
lector Page has placed obstacles in
their way, in violation of law. M.
Page first took the ground that no one
outside the office hadl a right to see the
list, but the Commissioner of Internal
Revenue on an appeal to him ordered
his subordinate to exhibit it. Then
when he found persons copying it he
took the ground that they could notdo
this, and he obstructed inspection by
taking the lists away for so-called ofli-
cial use, going so far as to send them
to United States District Attorney Bird
at Portland, where they were kept sev-
erul days. Citizens of Maine who were
denied the privilege of examining
them telegraphed the facts to Congress-
men Dingley. He bronght the matter
to the attention of Commissioner Mil-
ler who has decided the points raised
as follows, and they are of interest in
all States:

1. That the list must be keptfor pub-
lie inspection, including copying in the
collector’s office during office honrs,
subject only to reasonable temporary
actual official uses. 2. In making up
this list the Secretary, under the head
of “place,” must give the street and
number where the tax payer proposes
to do business, if the streets of the
place have names and numbers. 3.
The list must give the names of the
persons who have paid special taxes
As in many cases Collector Page's lists
of the city liquor-dealers omit the street
and number and are otherwise defec-
tive, it is supposed he will be directed
to fill out his lists in accordance with
these requirements.

Sau SxaLs is preparing an organiza-
tion and uniform for the Prohibition
boys in the form of Cadets or some-
thing similar. It is just the thiag
needed to make boys proud of being
Prohibitionists, and at the same time
be ecntitled for display in the cam-
paign.

Fr is said that the omission of any
reference to the liguor question in the
call for a National convention, was
meant by the leaders of the Republican

party for a direct snub to the Anti-Sa-
loon League.
g 1 _' N v - -\'J

1S IT RIGHT?
Questions for Tazpayers and Vaters o
Answer.

Is it right to build churches to save
men, and at the same time license shops
that destroy them?

Is it right to license s man to sell
that which will make a man drunk,
and then punish the man for being
drunk?

Is it right to license a man to make
paupers and then tax sober men totake
care of them?

Is it right to license a saloon to teach
vice, and then tax people for schools to
teach virtne?

Is it right to derive a revenue out of
a traffic which no decent man defendsP

Is it right to teach your boy not to
drink, and then vote to license a place
where he may be taught to drink?

Isit right to teach your boy to be
honest, and then vote to license s
place where he may be tanght to gam-
ble?

Is it right to teach a boy to restrain
his passions, and then vote to'license s
place where his worst passions will be
inflamed?

Is it right to take care of your own
boy, and vote to license a plsce which
will ruin your neighbor's boy?

Is it right to preach justice and char-
ity, and then vote to license a thing
which robs the widows and orphans of
their bread?

Is it right for yon to go to the polls
and vote without having studied this
question seriously and carefully 2—
Casselton Blizzard.
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FROM A HIGH AUTHORITY.

Dr. N. & Davia on the Professionul and

Family Use of Alcoholic Stimul

Mr. Edwin Higgins, president of the
Marvland State Temperance Alliances,
recently addressed an inquiry to Dr. N.
S. Davis, of Chicago, in regard ton
newspaper report. Dr. Davis is one of
the ablest medieal authorities and most
suecessful practitionersin the country,
and presided over the recent Inter-
national Medical Congress at Washing-
ton. He sentthe following lettor:

“Epwiy Hicoiss, Esq.—Dear Sirs
Your letter of the 16th inst. is received.
What I did say at the “Temperance
Breakfast," in Brighton, Eng., Angnst,
1866, was that I had practiced medicine
continuously fifty years, and that dur-
ing the last forty years 1 had not pre-
seribed or directed for internal uwse
enongh of any kind of fermented and
distilled drinks to fill a pint cup. The
faet is, it is many years sinee 1 alte-
ceother alandoned the use of all forms
of aleoholie drink in the treatment of
disease, and with positive benefit to my
patients. In reganl to substitutes for
family use in emergencies, spirils came
phor, aromatie spirits of ammonia, tea.
coffee, are almost always at hand, and
are more eflicient for all proper pur-
poses for which aleoholic liguors are
usually resorted to in families,

Yours truly,  N. 8. Davi™
—— 0 P— ——

Qur Banner.

The Prohibition party is not made np
of disappointed office-seekers.  The
great majority never sought or held of-
fice. They arve in the main comeouters
from the olil parties bacanse they conid
not lonzer rema™s in a party nunder sa-
loom and personal liberty control on
principle pure. simple Prohibition
principle, sawith malice towanls none,*?
niter hanging on to their old party wo-
til all hope of any effivient prohibit
threngh their pariy Jdied ont, they now
innd vote for prohilic
inz wasiied their hands of salooa.polits
ieal Tndype nhibath repeal Thers
they are growing in numbers, a Pro-
hibition politieal party with the right
of way onwand for the trimph or right
ns was the free soil party of itsd:

ay aned
expecting their Abralam Lineoin in
the pear foiure to lewd them on to vie=

tory. I found best the name aod or-
ranization can be ekauged, but prohi-
bition of the saloon liguor teallic musg
eome.  Our o is there,  Probilition-

ists are above price and won't seare.
We are not eareful about what old sa-
loon party gets haet, hat go right on
for the prohibition of lguorsm 10l
The saloon must go.— Cinedunels Ligh!.

o — -

An Anti-Moncpoly Party.

What else ean the Prohibition party
be bat an anti-monepoly party? Its
very name indieates that it is meant te
strike at every thing that is unjust or
unfair. Monopolies of any Kind is that
to an extent and just so far as the wel-
fare of the people demand in order that
they have their righteous due so far our
Prohibition party must go. In fact wo
are fighting the greatest monopoly
fungus that has ever fastened upon ouz
country, to-wit: the license system.
It’s the greatest curse becanse no good
comes out of the trade, yet forafee our
Government sells to a man the right to
carry on a business which only men
with plethoric pocket-hooks can en-
gage in.— Osikosh Signad.
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PROHIBITION NOTES.

Frve-ercuras of Kentocky is under
loeal option.

Tue majority against prohibition in
Oregon was just 785, out of a total vote
of 47.931.

It is claimed that the Dow law of
Ohio was originally drafted by the
brewers of Cincinnati.

CHAmRMAN BaMveL Dicie left the
Républican party in 1572 on account of
the Raster resolution,

Toe New York Prohibition Esecu-
tive Committee are looking up the
matter of pubilishing a eity local paper.

Tur National Protection Associas
tion is getting up a bureau to sup-
ply the speakers and to fight prohibi-
tion.

ArmnorgH the “wels” carried Ate
lants, the temperance people still hold
office and have fixed the license foe at
$1.500.

A MOVEMEST is rapidly guining
ground in Hartford, Conn.. ’;o prevent
saloons from being established near
factories.

A SALOON-EEEPER is more interested
in his own personal liberty to sell
whisky to your boy than he is in your
liberty to protect your son.—People.

TWELVE cities in Missouri have gone
in favor of prohibition in the recent lo-
cal option contests. Seven went against,

counties have gone h‘

Thirty-one
Fiftecn went web
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